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fowers, which afterward filled the anuto-
mobile. Bome four hundred men were pres-
mt, belonging to the mission.

Just befors the sorvices were econcluded 1
8w the courler rtemlthily approach the
platform and hand the Baha & green balze

Of eourse, 1 wasn't going to let that go
on without finding out all about it and to
my whispered Inguiry the Baha eald, smil-
ingly :

“Some little lucky bits T am going to dlis-
trfbute to the men."

What you don't expect!

1 had the surprise of my life!

For whut do you suppose those lucky bits
were?

Bilver quarters,

Worth of them'
There:

hundred dollars’

two

Guess you didn't expect It, either

Think of it! Bome one actually coming
0 America and distributing money. Not
bhers with (he avowed or unavowed inten-
ton of taking it away.

It seems incredible.

Poselbly T may be a Hitle tired of mere
Words, dealing in them the way 1 do, but

Aemonstration of Abdul Baha's creed

more te convinece me of the absolute
. "ty of the man than anything elge
-8t had huppened.

And 1t was all dons o unostentatiously,
.,rm"m'a'. without any fuss or fume
..:" Master stood, hiy eyes always turned

¥ from the man facing him, far down
-t“”'- four or fiva beyhnd his vis-f-vis,
hat when o particularly desperate look-
tor ecimen came alomg he was all ready
hin, and, Instead A one quarter, 1wo

quletly presssd the calloused
8 young Turk of the sulte slipped

Once
hefore the Baha rechgnized him

intn

2
¥,

i "1 :l—..."'- He expizined thal hs wanted

THE BLUE

Danupe

“The total number of regular story hours
reported from thirty-six lhraries last year
{5 1,98, and the tots] attendance, 23873, Of
course, full statistics of storles told in roof
reading rooms and public schols and In-
formally in the llbrary are not obtalinable
and the figures glven relate only to the
voluntary groups usually assembled In &
rrace seating from twenty to twenty-flve
children. We find that we get hetter re-
sulta from these smaller groups that tend
to preserve & more intimate personal rela-
tlon between the children and the story

teller."”

A DIFFERENCE.

George Ade, at a dinner in
urged a subtler use of words.
“Usa words with delleats care,” he sald.
“Obgerve all thelr subtle dlstinctions,
Never write wyiglon,’ for instance, “when
‘sjght’ 1s what you mean.”
“There's no difference between
‘visfon,’ "' Interrupted an editor.
“No?' sajd Mr. Ade. “And yet, "Billy.
when vou and I passed each other on
Broadwuy yesterday afternoon, the girl 1
was with was a vision, while the one with

you was a sight.”

HIS CHOICE FOR CHARITY.

Frank Morrison, secretary of the Amer-
{can Federation of Labor, was condemning
{n Washington, apropos of the :’:r;gi'llh coal

o, cortaln senseless eennomies.
.tr'lil-:.-'lunﬂmy im all very wall,” he ulﬁ."hu:
some of the latter-day pcientific _rnanugn-

aut reminds yvou
whore only

New York,

‘slght’ and

ment ecepomy you hear ab
nf the skinflint millionaire
charity wase foralgn missiong, :

“ Tou see’ the man explained, ‘1 choose

forelgn missnons hecause | want to make
v
my money &0 a8 far o8 possible.

that creep on frults and shrubs and flowers
I want to feel that Nature can muake her-
beautiful In my garden without the
superviston of a
guardlan, It is just like smelling the coal
tar before the perfume that is extracted
from it, or llke having to put a glorious
poem into type and printing [t before read-
ing It, and, of course, doing it In a bung-
ling, amateurizh fashion at that.”

The obvious answer to this |s, 1 suppose,
that Polly and I hawe no real love of Nat-
ure, Perhaps that Is true, vet I submit
that famillarity with Nature's weaknesses
and the prosalc Ways aof counteracting them
{s not conducive to a Erowth of affection
and admiration of her poetlc beauty. No
man {8 & hero to his valet de chambre.
Have you never caught the look of mingled
scorn and perplexity on the face of the
farmer when the city vialtor goes Into rapt-
ures? The creation of a new varlety of
flower or fruit—yes, perhaps; but to act as
Burbank’s third assistant gardener, pick-
ing slugs off shrubs, or keeplng drafts out
of outhouses—no, thanks! I know a hun-
dred other vocations more soul fllling and
o flattering In the dolng and in the re-

welf
constant

ey
sulte.
Thers you have Polly's views. Suburban

life, she says, 18 manual lubor, a mechani-
cal pursuit, technical training of a primi-
tive, soul deadening kind. The same proc-
cases and the same resiults (approximately)
senson after season. IL I like punching
holes In needles by Wiy of reluxation from
the day’'s work. And so &he approaches her
main argument which e the narrowing
influenece of this semli-raral life

e are stranded, Jack™ she save, “and
the stream of life flows hy us, Ieaving us
high and dry, and hungering and thirsting

horticultural |

-
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. A i # wea have found it wanting. Dee profit, and her complaint that at least half § lnharious living with no faad for profitable
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= = Inn e vital matters than that of dollar I.'lli"'.']\ [.rt un t ones to her more M reading You are too tired at night, and
Country Life She Decides |04 cente. There may be gaink far all our | rlous azgument, th which, with wifely de- o0 am 1 We Bave noc vies  picture
asges, hut In the suburban lHfe there are | votlon, woman embraces man gallery | \ 1
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- " make a virtue of necessity to the contents of the many perlodicals de- | @rorman in the Maza—the t:.-.',-'..- Jome
S "r”"' YR RIS gOig .:n.rk ta the | ©Oh, yos, we have decided. We are going | voted 1o eountry lfe to which we sub- | grign statue sines ..‘. nl. mind -I-\.
I r.‘..:'\..m_.l .‘_‘” S vt n: 1 “".‘ 810 mave hack to 1..'b ¢ity next fall 1o an Of course, few of them Iack the fgnd then 1 had 1o miss & rr.1l.n and n
gubnrbanites no more. The last winter | apartment with all its Inconvenlenees, 1o iy article in the poetie John Bure| gyited, stupld, most important afternonn
has sett that. The reaction from the | crawded publle convevances, 1o all stvle, hut the editors know thelf | .. ity e AN ’ )
“back to enthusiasm Is bound ‘o' noise and bustle, but not to hurry. Oh, husing I'ielr publieations furnish In .l won't spe t the theatres. Fort
come. and I and 1 are ready @0 be to a busy man city life means real, pre ters ide thut they ares all suburbian- lietw ; .‘ el ) ‘."
among the ploneera abla lelsure in his idle hours, nol waste frem the vl T'herefore the hulk of the f.l gt n”: i ot nfe III 3
Polly, vou will understand, of course, is  time and tissus in rushing for trains nr'.-1'1--'- | e vhicl nrovide consints 'r_.:-r mitsl 'h, dear, Im‘. does not mind
my wife. That != not her real name, hut It | fretting at delays and the lordly inconven- | what® Of the spirit of contentment and a s '“"I' A8 i ""'.""-
appears to he a literary convention to ecall | lence of time tables, nor manual labor on | freedom ar - snd simplleity? Not a4 I b M L 5O ol Sl .-.-.:F
her that In “near to nature” effuslons. [ |house and grounds But, as & good Amer-| bit of §t. These connt fe publications - e gctting hack to II "1"'r'
object to the overworked term, for we are | lean husband, I will let Polly be my spokes- | are nerve-racking in thele strenuous advice :!" 2 b S ireds
suburbanites, wherefore, to be honest and man rogarding menns and ways for the further- s S s e i * pleasire. |
precise, nature”’ would be closer to I will pass over her remarks |'4»|:J‘»rr‘.'|:;:.,'l'|- of blossoming and blooming, nand the am crosa i the tratn, and 30
the truth. Well, we Bave tried the & a | materinl things, the way which her | fr tion of the designs of such danger ,I'”."I faat, and have 1o g to hed
life =0 far as It is possibie to a f ily | household money vanishes, thanks 1o the | Ous epemies as e mu ruin or 1 e it .. dodidiitel 2 '._ .3 -
whoss head is tied to a city office stool, | suburban tradesman's frenzied Ideas of | premature frost, or & protracted open =ea : gt bl O L !
_ — = —= = — = = = | son of insects and bBlights, with es i tellectual DICARUE 3
- Vdwmp cellars and  drafty outbulldinge, | RN KORE
Abdul Baha Talks of Things o i s e S e
the servant probileg in 1 | 1 ' L
. @ vree dircreetly sllent, nor do | ill ng the first winter of their ex !
Spiritual and Mundane v romn s e st e G 0 e
! e traln service rece Lt ir hand ‘ 'I"I' “'I [". ki """I""
—_ — 11t for Juck. and the Baha most benignantly | quite the Importance they Qi reality hoit |t g0 to matine=s, and the third the
Continued from first page. patted his shoulder. When he got back tolfin the suburbanite's lie Were one 1t I“'-=n1>|'- give up, And when 3 ,.r-_‘. i
P his companiong they all laughed at the joke | undertske from month to month to do half | vou stop taking an interest. You lose 10
Baha met my assent with a most O} ester-| 1 imagine them a merry Illitfle family | the things that are necossar ing to | KoY. Mr Krehbiel might better bhe killing
fleldian expression of pleasure among themselves {hese publications, he wou Wi} gn | TI0ES oF clipy ing hedges for all the good h
Mr, Mills, president of the Bahalte 8o-| 1 had sald good night on the platform. | his dally work that of an u arilener, | Writing does me nowadays
ety in New York, had placed his car at|so my last view of Abdul Baha was as he a capentel plimbe r,  piinte r There i more profit to my $OUlL, WO
the digposal of Abdul Baha. etnod at the ! of the Bowery Mission | compounder of sprays and lotlons, and seve | broadentng of my mind, in solling & palr of
Can you pleturs your Aunt Kate and|line, a dozen or more derelicts hefore him, | eral other irades white gloves with a Philharmanic P
Abdul Baha going to it, hand in he glving to each a bit of silver and a word of ta there In all this W trace of Wt great | Framme  than there I8 in all the sweet
through the Ansonia corridors? Llessing . tranaquitity of mind, of the nportunit smelling sarth that gets under my finger
Perhaps the guests didn't gurgle and | And as | went out Into 1t to loaf and invite one . vhich the | DAIIA white 1 am helping you to ke
gasp’' Perhaps! | pight 1 murmiired the phrass of an Oriental Nature WwWrite e 1 i oy | Firalght rows with two stl ks and a ple
1 did fael rather consplcuous, hut I hraced | admirer who had described him =2s it stimulate the lect, widen on of string for the spring radishes Inck,
myself with the thought of the vereal |  The Breeze of God look, deepen one's insight? Quite 1 - | honest] | prefer a sceond-rate coloratura
brotherhood and really got along fairly trary, As Polly points . out "t te | ¥ODTARO 0 the grandest song of the sk
well. [ T . . . | a hundired thmes more  cireumstantiad, SEER. DU INEL 1H :""l';‘lﬂ' Hienatlys “I.I oot
When we wers seated (n the mad hine, | L b [ complicnted and vexing thun t e &L . | henr one, any how My musical education
every inch of space taken by some member i ourlng l rarles ..:.-:-:. oun existenie of the and .| stupped with Gioconda” and the "Domest]
of the sulte, T caught myself thin - - omplexity I8 pure mechiubien matariul Hy hans It m& that ‘Faust' has
an amusing littis anecdote T might m Continued from fourth page. to the excluslon of Intelectuxl Rutivie | grown old-fashioned sice we moved out
this } we. Jus he he Master eald o Plant your daflfodils eirly In e fal | hers There are new things,” she went on
WI:‘..I- na r‘».:l!lar!...'- :’:"I":. '."r-l'ﬂ'.‘l ‘ el ESiine i o R by | "'lf\lrlln_\llk':!' Tr'“. j"'-l'l ‘I‘l-’ ] \l‘.lri\ -"nl\“ .’rlu:;- Thaix' and “Loutse/ Salome' and 'flok
’ “Remember, you press people are the I"'.'T'_k' - .'.fl'r the first hard frost.” “This month ma Ir a and A man called Debuss and-and
servants of the publie You interpret our ! .ll[u n_”n-_- most Intere :-Tl.ng schnol ex fure your lawn Prapars. y¥oul hathed | Monn.' hut what's the use? 1 am leading
words and acts to them. With you I8 & JEEIOENER "'_h" continued, "Is with thel o 0. whyaw 10 get rid of ants, snails, the stmple lite, in Nature's suburban bosom
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please Ireat us seriously.” t ity now, and hundreds of small glr "rur (hing in which the country dweller is appetite and ten hours' sleep day. She is |
Often during the Interview I had felt like whn have .tn leave & hool early and go “_l;:-\.lul 1o take an interest if he would be ghrinking my mimd to a state of Heotlan |
mying: “You Aear oid man! You fine old work are there taught useful trades. Onee | = 0o oo rehipper of Nature. Now, all simplicity, and 1 don't even care ARY more
gentleman® 1 fslt more tnan ever like it |* "”]'mhf[ 89 ”:;'" :‘:“"“ "}"";" rl“I“:;- “-l“ this does not interest Polly In the leant; it | that T am getting too plump for my age
result of our attem p show Lhege EIris — 1 ere '
m:. i ans ons coula Hold up that pure what & world of enjoyment thers s for disenchants her. And | agree with her NATURE'S ELUSIVE MUSIC.
white soul to ridicule. them in books 150 of them have joined our | THE DRUDGERY OF GARDENING. The music of nature’™ exploded Poll
There was another gasp of surprise at the I'r.'ﬁmr'“ s B H"‘: .".FM' ; o| “An intmate knowledge of the 5l treats| Tevartng. io her major gricvance. It 1%
l'ﬂ“n- Mission as, still hand In hand—he 35l Som@ Heotions. of '. IP.(“'.“h'rf IIir.‘[l'l'nr-ul of the lawn,' she says, spolls my . most heautiful at sunrise when ofie I8 Ll
$ust wouldn't let me go—the Baha ani [If‘ . rmnu]atlnnﬂh ‘.llr'\. i I'.]:I.nlnn.aut'n in Its summer verdire. I want | ¥100py 1o listen to it, and silent at night.
trotted through a lane componed of several | story hours are occasionally Arrenica S [ my daffodils to take the winds of March when one (s wide awake and ready to hear
peore of the soclety’s members. A few of storles f‘" told In Hummrldr_l. ‘.“.””;[un' Ital- | beauty In unexpected places. & object Anyhow, we have no song birds here, anly
the young ladles had their arms filied with ian, .J rench, German, Norwegian m|'||t” all this fertilizing and planning ““'”rh!rl-ﬂ:ﬂ and roosters, and none at all in
Bwedish plotting, this repulsive hunting of things winter, which 1s the real music season, say
) . last January thers was a

| what you will
| hoot-owl, and we both wanted to murder
| him."

Hera my wife stopped for at the
sama time taking a seedsman’s calalogue
from my desk and throwing it into the
waste paper basket. Its brilliant floral cov-
ering suggested stlll another grievance.

“And when you want decent flowers for
ihe table, eha muttered, "“you have to
sond to town for them."

After nodding through the window Lo the
wife of our local magnate, plump and placid
(“bovine,” said Polly viclously), she re-
sumed her discourse, Whose purpose 1 now
clearly saw,

“Then there la our social life” sha he-
gan. “Is It simple? No, it 1s osentatious,
We make more display tban in the city; we
try #o hard to be a local aristocrucy. 1= It
intellectual? No; It s provineclal. The
troubls 18 that we fall between two stools.
Wae are all from the clty—we come here to
lead a different life, yet the first thing we
do Is to organize 1t as closely as posalble

hreath,

thera is this Important difference: That in
a suburb we cannot get away from each
other. We nre forced to be together morn-
ing, noon and evening, under elrcumsiances
that never vary. We know each other too
well, and eonsequently there is nothing un-
expected and potentially interesting left In
any of us, Intimacy in made flat and un-
profitable by unavoidable tamillarity. That
Is why our ¢onversation |§ S0 laneuid and
commonplace when we mest formally.
“Take the men. First of all, they will
nol go out in the evening if they can help
it. and when they do go they are tired
listless. They have met each ather on the
whay to the station, on the platform, and in
going and coming. Why see

the train,

along the lines we have left behind us. But !

SKETCHES FROM THE WINTER GARDEN

'\n..r-:f\ with women, they cApnnt as8-
| caps each other at any hour of the day,
There I8 nevber stimulus from without
We are like slaves chalned together for
life, or like a family whose memhers know
ton well sa other's pecullarities, limita-
tions and tre & 8o It is ever the same
round of idis gossip for us women—per-

rector (when he |8 not pres-

the

sonallties,

ent), the servanta and children, |
hiuve heard more of the Inlquities of Intelll
gents  bureaus and of eroup, measles,
searlstina, mumps and  tonsflitis In  this
place in five vears than one hears in a life-

tima in the clry

! harlaon

AR far the talk of business, |
| golf, tennis enthustasm in |
} Then there are
nigsed or eaught
sources of humaor.

o resumed

lie Renera
Attempts

d Is mone?
tenee  of

glances at the headline in his paper, anid
knows that the press will prod the su-
| thorities for hilm. The dally erush of trans-
portation an incldent of city life, fo
gotten the moment one gets out of it thep:
are & thousand more Important things to
think and talk about; but with us a change
of time table s an event, and the taking
off of a traln an inlquity to be discussed
and denounced for wecks, The local week-
Iy ecarrles the rallroad’s advertising, so it
Is muzzled./ Then, since we all crave ex-
eitement in our hybrid monotony, we have

Is

our own yellow journallsm—we talk rean-
dal.

TRUMPED-UP SCANDAL.
wphere I8 our ‘fest set’'=three married

women, four unintercsting men and a girl
of twenty-elght. They are really not fast
at all: we merely Invent the fastness for
them. They will disappoint us, nothing will
happren, so after a while we shall start gos-
siping about some others, until each and
cvery one of us has a purely imaginary
past. From sheer lack of genuine social
Interests we attempt Lo graft the ‘Houze
of Mirth' upon 'Back to Nature,' and the
result 1s a Jane Austen chronlcle with Guy
de Mavpassant trimmings, but without the
art of oither. T belleve,” Polly added In-
consequentlally, “that half the charm of
the country In summer {5 dues to the fact
that it Is then Inhabited hy clty people,”

she had reached ber peroration—1 felt it—
and knew that with it our suburban life
waould reach Ite end

“tauntry life as it possible tor us,’”
she began, “suburban lfe, that is, which I#
neither ety nor country, but combines the
disadvantagens of both, requires a VIgOrous

1t 1s not Jow Lving wud high thinking, It 48 gore of sach other at night? It Is even training in primitiveness, the cultivation

of a gift for self-suppression Instead of for |
self-development, of an interest in =mall

things. and of =elf-denial of the wider in-
trresia of life It will make an amatur
handy man of one, and in the process will
rediics that part of one s brain which Is not
devoted 1o the dally task., the part that
really lives, to somnolent inactivity. Man
has striven through the ages Lo get away

from Natire, and he probably knew what he

He has widened his
the Back to Natu
when onae iz sixty-five and the
mind 18 heginning to lose (ts elasticity,
when It vegine to crave rest and quiat |
and 15 stored with enough riches to rumi- |
nate upen il the end of Its davs, Dut
while [ live, me live in the midst of
the struggle and lts frujts, let he near
where are found the builders of

was about certainly

in process

0Oh, vex

let
mi

the contre,

| the hotur beside the temples of the masters

of the past, where | can hear Beethoven
d Wagner and witness the rige or fall of
“harpentler, where 1 can
1o of a Vi
wheels go round, and

of the

Birauss or A
a Bargent by the
where | can the
lsten to conversation that I= 1w

L asues

B

Stori

es in

» ! at the end of glorious summer."”

a Lighter Vein _

Back from Suburbia to a City Flat's Dear Discomforts Goes Polly

Gardens May Be All Right,
But Oh! for the Theatres
and Other Cures for
Atrophy of the Soul!

hut of the men
- asplrations and

things of «dally

irn the wheels, their

their achlevemonta,

“And for all concliuded Polly,
with flushed cheels, “If T can do that, the
caterpillars may eat the follage, and the
ants may ruln the lawns, and the lttia
bovs may steal the pears on our two trees,

of me"

I won't even worry if thers s a draft in
the outhouse, Toere will always be peo-
ple enough content to make It thelr life

work to prevent all these calamities.’
‘Polly,” 1 eald, “vou are magniticentiy
thle, hut you have won Your case,
eity,” say 1. “The winters of
yvour discontent past, bhut we will move

nrea

Back to the

sOY

Told by Well Known Persons

HIS CONTRIBUTION. y ferior to the forelgn monoplane for swift,
obert Henrl, the arust, paused hefore A et ." e
andscape at the Philadelphia Academy of 8 know." said the farmer, the
Fine Arts and sald world i't soen no fiyin' yit’
RS e g W man,” exclalmed the traveller,
iquite staggered, ‘don’t you ever read the

e elreumsatances Lo great

ki abl el himeelf [ and eminence
P pleading Kpocket's cose a police  “Dawb made | frst success in
Caur It Hsing it is despieable. | He was difident and abashed in those day €
| tow ' I know wWe are not snobs When He would sally out from his garret
not yel i, I to (lay the game | e Rue Vaugirard to a duchess’s in the
maore L TIRNY Sf e If the others | Avenue des Champs Elvedss or a  prin-
turn dow A M Inoffensive newooine! wm2'a in the Rue de PUnlversité his heart
We Can } Vel 1 le And all the thme We wotld be in s r ith
know wha (s heing dunned by the butcher, | They say that once, at a dinner partd :
hii ke the candlestick makor—=nothing | g1 Paillard’s, Dawb, the guest of onor.
st pretence and tittle-tatile. There s MrE. | idn't onsn his mouth from the marennes
| X on the hill, with her co isina the Vi | yerpes 1o the soumbs
| Rensselaerhilts: Everybod) has  heard | Fitally, when the desser ame on, tt
about the relatior friends, her a 3 P I s AR |
i quatntances  and r enemies—es a1y | gaid I
| her enemies: Only:the Van H‘.‘I‘jl..lm-““. dear Monsteur Dawh, g =ay |
i-?--r t seem to have heard of 1 [ln-gl Cer- | gomething! :
talnly never call on her More tattle ;-||-‘l: Dawis Blistiel at this ohalisnie 'a-'hml:
I whall el by taking an interest in M Iis brain and stammered., with o iu.uhfnli
we don't go AWy ! smile 1
“Phe Women's Fortr ;:. tiv lub .II ; Htava ol itk KAteR Andl NS
ve tet us talk of that charjot of eultire B e R e SR i e v||1'
| Why, In the name of godness will women | gresn ™ s A
| write papers—and read them, tvo—on sub- |
jects they know nothing about? They get ity
it all out of snovelepedias, or Ruskin, o DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. -
.|5' mons, or last month’s MRREAINES, and Andrew . Wlhitte stated recently llm'!
| they et It all wrong, This i the month murder in Americn was a safer "”l,_r.ml
| of Brownlng's centenary, and the ¢litd than hunting-—that snly one nia hllr.rlrrd;
meets here this tlme Heaven help e, | murderers were F]'];||_q'|'|.-|1 with death,
|dack! | “Our morality, so far ag the n-v.mn-'n!i
The trouble {s°~° =he went on, after & ! of murder I8 concerned,” sald Mr. White
pause, “that In tha country, even in & 8u3- the other day in New York, “seems to “m|
urb, one has to be hig own local 1.--~w-‘;|s Jloose a8 the morality of the guesis ;”l
paper, and most persons are very peor )@ Balkan ball. |
journalisty. A village drain s a -;H---Hl--r:| ‘It 18 said that at 2 ball in the Balkans
of vital interest to ux; the clty dweller |
|

a judge, had stolen his

A guest complalined to the host, a minister
that another guest ’

wateh

“*Which judge was ' the ||>Iu[--1r-|!
asked, frowning

“The guest pointed out a distinguished

looking jurlst with gray halr, and, an hour
or 80 later, the minister returned his wateh
to him. ‘Thrusting it back Into his pocket |
with a contented #igh, the guest asked;
“Aand what did the judge have to say
for himself?
“oBay!' sald the minister,
know I've got It back? "
——

VIVIDLY HIT OFF.
“The late James B

‘He  doesn't

General Weaver,”

sald a Des Moines Popullst, “had a just| s

faith in the American farmer. He belleved
that from the farmer the Republlc’s regen-
eratlon would come.

“He once condemned, in a lecture, the
carlcaturist’s farmer, a type purely imag-
fnary, that he hit off vividly with an anec- |
dote.

“A farmer of this type,” he sald,
seated on a barrel whittling a stick, when
a traveller stopped and sald: |

r

“was |

wowell, sir, what do you think of Chris-
tlan Sclence

“Haln't heard nothin® on it
anawered.

oy pver heard of Christian Sclenees? Well, |
well" said the traveller, and he resumed: |

“ With which side do your sympathies
lie in the Turko-ltatlan War?

copidn't Kknow thar wuz no
tered the farmer, and he hit off a vhew
from a big blark plug

“The traveller then tricd him on anather
tark

* ‘Do you consider the Wright biplane in-

the farmer |

war,, mui-

las=well, ns &

newspapers’y

I ter,” sald the farmer, without lifte
Ing his eves from his whittling. ‘1 usetar,
but ten or ‘leven years ago | stopped it.
They got too frivolous fur me. 8Since then
I Bin readin® a book.'”™
A GOOD RETORT.

Henvy ') lile, our Minister to Spa'n.™
gald a Wushington ofMcial, * gots on well in
Madrid hecause he has a great affection for
the nieh peopls

‘Mr. Ide, while no champion of the bulls
fight, hates to hear the Spaniards abused

| for eruelty on this head

“He tells un anecdote of a Spaniard (rave
clling from San Sebastian to Bilarritz In &
class compartment with an American,
You Spaniards are a great nation,' the

| Amerlcan sald, ‘but 1 can’'t understand
how u nation that produced Velasquez and
Valdes can stomach the savage cruelty of
the bullfight.*

The Spanlard rolled his black eyves at
this, exhaled a great cloud of cigareite

smoke and sald:

“You have o America a number of goe
cleties for the prevention of cruelty to
children, I believe™

Wen'
‘And they do good work?™
‘Oh, splendid work.'

“Now the Spanlard showed his while
teeth In a simlle,

‘Well, sefior, such socletles would be
useless In my country,’ he sald. "The man

who would [ift his hand against a ltile
child has not heen born In Spain.'

THE FORERUNNER.
Mme. Maeterlinck, on the French Line
pler in New York, praised the Harlem flat

| ardently.

forelgn Mats, beside your Harlem
she said, “seem as slow as—as slow
Provengal rallway.

“In white, sun-drenched, glittering Pros
venee there 18 a rallway remarkable for

“our
wnes, "

| fra slowness.

“I was walting at o Provencal station
one day, and my traln was three hours
behind time. Out of patience at last, ]

ald to the statlon master:

“lsn’t this train coming soon®

“Just then a dog cume trotting up the
line, and the station master smiled.

“ 0k, yes, madam,’ he sald, ‘it is bound
Here comes the ems

to arrive soon now.

gineer's dog." ™'

————
IRRESISTIBLE.

A New York broker was praising, apropot
of his probable return to Wall Btreet
Charles W, Movse's abllity as a mone)
rilser

“Phey  tell a story mbout  Morse,” he
chinekied “Morse went fo a millionalre
one dpy amd sald:

Lewd me three miliion, 1 must havt

e million for that new deal of mine’
Morge,” ssid the millfonaire, ‘bl

*Rorry,
I've only g0t twe million In ready mone)
""lh“- .
1 that a2 sald Morsze, “Well, hant

it over then--3pu can owe me the ethe
million," ™




